

PUP ■ — -?ne uiporf ' 

Sntcr Baftard 
Baft. Turne Oaue and fight. 

T her. What art thou? 

Baft, A Baftard Tonne of Priamt, 

TherJ: I am a baftard too,J loue baftards I am haft* ..j l. 

got.baftard infeed, baftard in minde, fiftS J t'oX 
euery thing iliigmmate, one bearc wil not bite another and 
wherefore fhould one baftard ? take heed, the quwK 
moft ominous to vs, if the Tonne of a whore heht^i 
whore, he tempts iudgement/arcwell baftard gh * * 
"Baft. The diueil take thee coward ° rv v 

Snter Heflor. * * 

; Moftputrified core To faire without 
lhy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; * 

Now is my daies worke done Ue take my breth * 

Reft Tword thou haft thy fijj D f blond and death ’ 
fifties and (JMyrmidons. 

Acbil: Loke Hector how the Sunne begins to fet 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 

JEuen with the vaileand darkning ofthe Sunne. 

To c!ofe the day vp , Hectors lifeis done 
^. I am vnarm’d forgee this Vantage Greek,. 

SHtf* S r ri i ! | ke u 0wes (trike ’ this is th « nian I ieeke. 

So IlliQii fall thou next, come Troy finke downc 

Here lies thy heart, thy finnewes and thy bone * 

On C Myrmydons, and cry you all amaine, 

Achilles hath themighiy Hector fame, R etredl . 

Hatke a retire vpon our Grecian prat* 

One: The Troyans trumpet foundthelikemy Lord 

a r/iT be , d , ra «° L n uin S of n, g ht orelpreds the earth. 
And ftickler-hkr the aunies feparates. 

My halfefupr Tword that f . ankly would hauefedde 
Pleal d vi ich this dainty baite . thus goes to bed* * 

Come tie his body to my horTes taiie. 

Along the field I will t h e T royan trade. Exeunt 

Enter Agam:Aiax,Mene: Ne/hr, Dtom: 

. „ , , , the reft marching, 

^?f<<.Hark,harke,what is this? 
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of Troylui andCretfeida. 

Nett Peace drums. „ . . , 

Sotild’reithin. Achilles, AchiUts 3 Heflors(\$.\nc Achilles, 

Dio. The bruitc is Heflo^s flaine and by z/ichuks* 

Aiax . iTit be To yet braglefle let it bee. 

Great Heft or was as good a man as he. 
s. ,iAga. March patiently along : let one bee Tent, 

To pray Achi'les fee vs at our tent.- 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. ■ 

Great Troy is ours.and our flbarpe wars are ended. Exeunt, 
Enter *ALneas,Paris, Antenor 0 iefhobus. • 
i/Ene. Scand ho ? yet are we matters- of the field. 

Enter Troy Ins. 

Troy. Neucr goe horae^herc ftarue we out the night,. 

J lector is flaine. 

All. Heftor ! the gods forbid. , 

Tm.Hee's dead and at the murthet ers horlcs. taiie. 

In bcftly Tort dragd through thefhamefull field: 
TrowlTcrtStry 011 heauens, effcift your rage with fpeed. 

Sit gods vpon your thrones, and fmilc at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy, 

.And linger not our fine deftmfiions on. 

%/£ne. My Lord you doe difeomfort all the hoft. 

Tre/.You vnderftand me not that tell me To, 

do notfpeake of flightjoffeare of death 

But dare allimmynence that gods and men 
Addreffe their daungers in. Heflor is gone: 

Whofhallte'l Priamfo or Hecxbal ^ 

Le t him tha t will a fcrieh-otild aye be call d, 

"Goe irrtoTroyliii d fty their Heflors dead. 

There is a word will Prinni turne to ftonc. 

Make wells and Niobes of the maides and wiues.* * 

Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

Scarre Troy out ofit felfe , there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet you proud abhominable tents: 

Thus proudly pitcht vpon our Phrigian plaines. 

Let T ytan rife as earely as he dare, 

lie through , and through you , and thou great nz d cowatcij 
vi. r rmr two hates: 


